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Foreword 

"     A      TUNE  is  a  spiritual  thing,'*  it  has  been  said,  and  a  good  hymn  tune 

A\    adds  immeasurably  to  the  dynamic  power  of  a  hymn.    At  the  close 

of  a  service  when  the  listener  goes  forth  with  the  final   message 

singing  its  way  into  his  heart,  there  is  a  mighty  power  at  work.    Who  can 

estimate  it? 

The  present  day  witnesses  a  great  era  of  hymn  book  publication ;  and 
this  may  be  accounted  for  in  part  by  the  number  of  hymns  being  written, 
hymns  of  a  new  order,  for  which  the  publishers  are  seeking  appropriate  tunes. 
Old  tunes  are  being  used  with  a  fair  measure  of  success ;  but  the  new  wine 
cannot  always  be  contained  in  the  old  bottles.  A  really  great  hymn  must 
have  its  own  tune  and  any  hymn  of  worth  should  have  proper  setting  if  its 
message  is  to  gain  full  interpretation. 

We  need  today  a  revival  of  the  writing  of  hymn  tunes.  We  need  a 
revival  of  spiritual  impulse  among  musicians  who  are  primarily  interested  in 
hymnody.  A  great  hymn  tune  has  no  definition.  "The  wind  bloweth  where 
it  listeth" — and  the  hymn  finds  expression  in  music. 

The  tunes  in  this  book  offer  a  possible  setting  for  some  new  hymns 
and  for  a  few  older  ones  which  are  not  being  sung  for  lack  of  an  acceptable 
tune.  They  are  published  with  the  earnest  hope  that  others  who  have  a 
love  and  gift  for  the  writing  of  hymn  tunes  will  not  neglect  the  gift  that 
is  in  them,  nor  fail  to  give  to  the  public  their  contribution  toward  the  worship 
of  God  and  the  expression  of  the  religious  emotions  of  the  human  heart. 

The  composer  acknowledges  great  indebtedness  to  Carl  F.  Price  for 

his  appreciative  help  and  counsel  in  the  writing  and  publication  of  this  book. 

Also  grateful  acknowledgement  is  made  to  Frederick  Schlieder,  F.  A.  G.  O., 

for  a  careful  review  of  most  of  the  hymn  tunes. 

E.  S.  P. 
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Take  Me,  O  My  Father,  Take  Me 
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1.  Take    me,     0  my    Fa  -  ther,  take  me;  Take   me,  save      me  through  Thy  Son; 

2.  Long  from  Thee  my    footsteps  stray-ing,  Thorn-  y    proved    the  way     I  trod; 

3.  Free  -  ly     now  to    Thee    I      prof  -  fer    This     re  -  lent   -  ing  heart    of  mine; 

4.  Fa   -   ther,  take  me;   all     for  -  giv  -  ing,  Fold    me      to        Thy  lov  -  ing  breast; 
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That,  which  Thou  wouldst  have  me,  make  me,  Let    Thy  will  in  me  be  done. 

Wea  -  ry     come      I      now,    and  pray  -  ing,  Take  me  to  Thy  love,  my  God. 

Free  -  ly       life      and   soul       I         of  -  fer,   Gift    un  -  wor  -  thy  love  like  Thine. 

In       Thy     love      for     ev   -   er       liv  -  ing    I        must  be  for  ev   -  er  blest. 
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A  Ministry  of  Love 
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i.  A         bless  -  ed    min  -  is  -  try     of    love  Goes  forth  to     all     the  world,  For 

i.  When  dread  dis  -  as  -  ter  sweeps  the  land  In  earth-quake,  fire  and  storm,  When 

3.  When  war's  first    ter  -  ri  -  ble      a  -  larm  Sounds  forth  in  God's    fair  land,  The 

4.  The       red   that  stands  for   sac  -  ri  -  flee,  The  white  for  hon  -  or    true,  Pledge 


§&i 


:t: 


:t: 


P 


*e=*: 


-<S>-— 


CZ 


WA  w\~w 


f^ 


f 


*=& 


& 


l=t=3 


te=4 


± 


+ 


3Zt 


m 


=t 


M- 


3=£ 


—w—    w        m       w      .4.     ^.      _?.  m       _^,       m 

ev    •  'ry      na  •  tion,    ev  -   'ry      tribe  The     Red  Cross    flies     un  -  furled.  Oh ! 

pes  -  ti  -  lence     or    fam  -  ine  spreads  In  fright  •  ful,   death  -  like  form,  The 
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stands,  tho'  hell     as  -  sails,      TJn  -  til    the   peace     of  heav'n  pre  -  vails. 

ban  -  ner,  lead    the    way      To    faith  -  ful     ser  -  vice,    day  by     day. 
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Those  Eternal  Bowers 
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1.  Those  e-ter-nal   bow  -ere  Man  hath  nev  -  er    trod,    Those  un-fail-ing   flow-  ere 

2.  He    who  wakes  from  slum-ber  At  the    Spi-rit's  voice,    Dar  -  inghere  to    num  -  ber 

3.  He    who  glad-ly     bar  -  ters  All  on    earth-ly  ground;  He     who, like  the  mar  -  tyrs, 

4.  Je   -  sus.Lordof     glo  -  ry,  As  we  breast  the    tide,     Whis  -  per  Thou  the  sto  -  ry 
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O  Beautiful  for  Spacious  Skies 
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4.  And 
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Of      the    val-iant  and    the     no-  ble   ones    who      count  the   world  well    lost; 

Has helped  to   swell  that  great    ar  -  ray,    but  all      in      Him     are     one; 

He     has  called  them  to  His     bat  -  tie    thai     they      may    Eis    Tri  -umph  share: 
His clar  -  ion-  call  has  thrilled  the  world  with  its  chal-lenge  loud    and    clear, 
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The Lord     of    Hosts  hath  need  of  them  for    the  work   He   has    on    hand: 

For    the  things  that  made    for     ha  -  treds,  and  the  things  that  made  for  wrath, 

And..  ..       no    man  there    but    glo  -  ries     in     the  gain    we  count  but    loss: 

By     the    dim   High  Way    of     aor  -  row    and  the  clear    re  -  luc  -  tant  sword, 


Now,    like     the   stars     for  mul  -  ti  -  tude,  they    wait     His     high  com 

Fell     from   them    as      they  passed  the    Gate   and  pledged  their    new  God 

They  proud  -  ly      fol  -   low  Him   who    vanquished  Death    up   -    on  the 

The      soul      of     Life      is        an  -  ewer  -  ing     the      sum  -  mons    of  the 
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Hark!  the  Voice  Eternal 


John  Julian 
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1.  Hark!  the  voice  e  -  ter-nal  Robed  in  ma-jes  -  ty,     Calling  into     be -ing  Earth  and  sea  and  sky; 

2.  Bright  the  world  and  glorious,Ca!m  both  earth  andsea,  No-ble  in  its  grandeur  Stood  man's  puri-ty; 

3.  Long  the  nations    wait-ed, Thro'  the  troubled  night,Looking,longing,yearning,For  the  promised  light. 

4.  Je  -  sus!  Lord  and   Mas-ter,  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, To  Thy  feet, tri-umphant,  Hallowed  praise  we  bring. 
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Hark!    in  countless  num-bers    All  the  angel-throng  Hail  creation's  morn-ing  With  one  burst  of  song. 
Came  the  great  transgression, Came  the  sadd'ningfall, Death  and  deso-la  -tion  Breathing  o  -  ver  all. 
Pro-phets  saw  the  morn-ing  Breaking  far    a  -  way, Minstrels  sang  the  splendor  Of  that  opening  day; 
Thine  the  pain  and  weep-ing,  Thine  the  victo  -  ry;  Pow'r, and  praise, and  honor.Be,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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High  in  re-gal    glo  -  ry,  'Mid  e- ter-nal  light,Reign,OKingim-mor-tal,  Ho-ly,  in  -fi  -nite. 

Still    in  re-gal    glo  -  ry, 'Mid  e- ter-nal  light, Reigned  the  King  immortal,  Ho-ly,  in  -fi-  nite. 

Whilst  in  re-gal    glo  -  ry,  'Mid  e- ter-nal  light, Reigned  the  King  immortal,  Ho-ly,  in  -fi-  nite. 

High  in  re-gal    glo  -  ry, 'Mid  e -ter-nal  light, Reign, 0  King  im-mor- tal,  Ho-ly,  in  -fi-  nite. 
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Sweet  Saviour,  Bless  Us  Ere  We  Go 


Frederick  W.  Faber 


JESU    MITIS 


Emily  S.  Perkins 
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1.  Sweet  Sav -iour,  bless    us     ere  we    go;  Thy  word  in  -  to     our  minds  in  -  stil;  And 

2.  Grant    us,   dear  Lord,  from     e    -  vil  ways  True   ab  -  so  -  lu  -  tion    and    release;  And 

3.  Do      more  than   par -don;  give  us    joy,  Sweet  fear  and    so  -  ber     lib  -  er  -  ty,  And 

4.  For       all     we    love,  the   poor,  the  sad,  The    sin-ful,    un  -  to     Thee  we  call;    0 
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make  our  luke  -  warm  hearts  to    glow  With  low  -  ly     love    and  fer  -  vent  will, 

bless  us,  more   than      in     past  days,  With  pur  -  i  -    ty      and  in  -  ward  peace, 

lov    -  ing  hearts  with  -out      al  -  loy,  That  on  -  ly     long    to  be  like  Thee, 

let  Thy  mer  -  cy      make    us    glad;  Thou  art    our    Je  -  sus,  and  our    all. 
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Thro'  life's  long  day      and  death's  dark  night,         0       gen-tle     Je  -  sus,      be      our  Light. 
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O  Lord  and  Master  of  Us  All 


John  G.  Whittieb 


TEST 


Emily  S.  Perkins 
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12      Lift  Up  Your  Heads,  Ye  Gates  of  Brass 


James  Montgomery 


DODD 


Emily  S.  Perkins 
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1.  Lift     up  your  heads,  ye  gates  of  brass,  Ye  bars    of      i  -  ron,  yield,  And  let  the  King  of 

2.  A        ho  -  ly    war  those  servants  wage;  Mys-ter  -  ious  -  ly     at  strife,  The  pow'rs  of  heav'n  and 

3.  Though  few  and  small  and  weak  your  bands,  Strong  in  your  Captain's  strength  Go  to  the  con-quest 

4.  0       fear  not, faint  not,  halt  not  now;  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong!  To  Christ  shall  all  the 


*E 


PH=* 


g 


■U— E— W- 


S£ 


F 


eM-+- 

1 

H — M 

p=]— 

!             1             1 

d — :M — n 

-^M 

=J — r 

~^- 

-1     J   ■«!     il 

*H    *         i 

— 1 i — A      4- 

-m 4 4 m— 

^t-A-i-Jr- 

tr — %- 

■**— r- 

-f-p-^rt- 

-c^- 

0-  '  4 * m *- 4     4 4 — ' 

1 

glo 

-    ry    pass; 

The  Cross   is      in    the 

field: 

That  ban  -  ner  bright-er  than  the  star,  That 

hell 
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For  more  than  death  or 

life. 
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leads  the  train  of  night,  Shines  on  their  march,  and  guides  from  far  His  servants  to  the  fight, 
sac  -  ra-ment-al    host,  Where  hallowed  footsteps  nev  -  er    trod  Take  your  appointed  post, 
shall    re  -  joice  to     lay,   And    lay  yourselves,  as    tro-phies  meet,  In  His  great  judgment-day. 
bars     of      i  -  ron  yield;  Be-  hold  the  King  of    glo  -  ry  pass;  The  crosshath  won  the  field. " 
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As  Pants  the  Wearied  Hart 


LONGING 


Psalm  42;  Latin  version  by  Robert  Lowth; 
Tr.  Geobge  Gregory 


Emily  S.  Perkins 
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night,        To      Thee,  my    God,  I'll    tune    the    grate  -  ful         lay. 
paid:        Un   -  ques-tioned    be    His    faith  -  ful  -  ness      and       love. 
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Thou  Art  the  Way 
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1.  Thou 

art 
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Fa  -      ther  seek  Must  seek         Him,  Lord,  by  Thee 

form  the  mind,  And  pur  -      i      -      fy  the  heart 

trust  in  Thee  Nor  death        nor  hell  shall  harm 
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If  On  A  Quiet  Sea 


Augustus  M.  Toplady,  Alt. 
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grate  -  ful  hearts,    0  God,  to      Thee  We'll  own  the      fav  -  'ring  gale, 

be         the  tem  -  pest,  kind  the     storm,  Which  drives  us      near  -  er  home, 

ten    -    der  mer  -  cies  shall  il   -    lume  The  mid   -  night    of        the  soul, 

when      the  joys       of  sense  de  -   part,  To         live  by      faith       a    -  lone. 
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My  God,  the  Spring  of  all  My  Joys 


Isaac  Watts 


PALISADES 


Emily  S.  Pax  kins 


*3E 


-'* 


mm 


1.  My  God,         the  spring  of             all  my 
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Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove 


SPIRITUS 
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\ 

Emily  S. 

Perkins 

V  i    e 

1 

,         i 

-&^-AL 1 " 

— 5^ m 

C-j 1 

1 p>-  1 

-i 

I— 

-1 ; 

£P   4  1    ' 

» 

.  i 

<"J 

— 1 
-m- 

— «     f — 3_ 
1 

* 

—b*p — ' 

1.  Come, 

Ho      ■ 

1] 

r           Spi     ■ 

rit, 

heaven  - 

iy 

Dove, 

With 

2.  In 

vain 

we           tune 

our 

for      -      mal 

songs, 

In 

3.  And 

shall 

we          then 

for     - 

ev 

er 

live 

At 

4.  Come, 

Ho      ■ 

ly            Spi 

rit, 

heaven  - 

iy 

Dove, 

With 

-o- 

-f-                 St 

1 

m 

/r£\m      f          1 

2 

£? 

((*).,<»          1 

i              r          i              r 

* 

I 

Si^b4. — f — 

— | 1 1 1 

— f~~ 

1 

F 

— SL=L_, — 

— F — J 

I 


i 


^F^^i 


jCtL 


^t 


3- 


aU 

vain 
this 

all 

-&— 


Thy  quick  -  'ning  powers; . . 

we  strive        to  rise; 

poor  dy     -  ing  rate? 

Thy  quick   -  'ning  powers; . 


I 

Kin  -    die 

Ho    -   san 

Our      love 

Come,  shed 


a  flame  of 

nas       Ian     •  guish 

so  faint,  so 

a  -  broad  a 


J^ 


§ 


m 


P 


tin: 


i 


HZZ& 


cold        hearts  of  ours 

de  -    vo      -  tion        dies 

to          us  so  great!... 

shall        kin      -  die         ours 


sa 
on 
cold 

Sav 


I 

cred       love  In  these 

our     tongues,       And        our 

to        Thee,  And  Thine 

iour's     love,  And  that 


*r  i  ~m~  **- 


I2_ 


m 


Copyright,  1911,  by  Emily  S.  Perkins 


18 


My  God,  How  Endless  is  Thy  Love 


BARR 


Isaac  Watts 

Emily  S.  Pbrkins 

'/  'A       1— 

— 1 — 

-■h 

r^— 

=^ 

H— 

— j— 

-i — J-i 

gL£_i3 

— m 

— 0 

— i — 
— 0 — ' 

UJ_ 

-T— J 

j      1 

-f- 

^i     * 

1.  My         God, 

how 

end  -    less 

is 

Thy      love! 

Thy 

gifts        are 

2.  Thou  spread' st 

the 

cur  -  tains 

of 

the       night, 

Great 

Guard  -  ian 

3.  I            yield 

my 

pow'rs  to 

Thy 

com  -  mand, 

To 

Thee         I 

&*%-+ 

-0- 
"1 

-e — 

EJ— fe= 

— m. — 

— P , 

— r — 

-0- 
1 

— I— 

Ff=h 

W   |* — 

— P 

1  ■ 

=f= 

— P P— 

1                t    "    ■ 

M^= 

H 

tF= 

=E= 

1 1 

1 

J 

1/ 

1             '- 

3J 

I 

J                          L.      1                      1               1                                      1 

\ 

J 

s 

\ 

5 

A 

'• 

J             J 

F                 5 

) 

■ 

0 

| 

'  s 

5 

9 

•                 F 

«7 

ev 
of 
con 

-*- 

'ry 
my 

se     - 

-P- 

eve 

sleep 

crate 

-0- 

-  ning 

-  ing 
my 

-s- 

new; 
hours; 
days; 

1 

-0- 

And 
Thy 

Oon      - 

-0- 

morn     - 
sov    - 

tin 

■m- 

ing 
'reign 
ual 

mer     -    cies 
word          re  - 
bless    -    ings 

r        f 

/5»V 

9            r 

1 

■ 

1                  m 

r 

■ 

(ft). 

t 

L                L 

I 

\J^ 

| 

1               ' 

F               F 

r            r 

1 

r 

^= 

t=^ 

1 

H^ 

-Hi"- 

-d — 

— r-M ^r- 

-J     -n 

— "F 

ft 

— < — j— 

— s> ' 

^=£= 

fci 

— 0 — 

=3=£  v     J— 

—3 

— » a 

from         a    - 

bove 

Gent  -  ly 

dis    - 

til 

like        ear     -    ly 

dew. 

stores      the 

light, 

And     quick 

-  ens 

all 

my       drow    -    sy 

powers. 

from      Thy 

hand 

Call       for 

con   - 

tin 

•    ual       songs        of 

praise. 

p,. 

-F=f 

— F 

-•-         -0- 

i — •- 1 

— * » — 

-F- 

— i 1 

— m > 

Fp 

i*=-p=*-f  _.. 

Ff=n 

— 1— 1 

i 

-A V— 

— k— 

-1 

— 1 — i — i — i 

M^=u 

Copyright,  1 92 1,  by  Emily  S.  Per  Win* 


19     Where  Cross  the  Crowded  Ways  of  Life 


PRICE 


Frank  Mason  North 
n     k  i                it          N 

\ 

1 

l\ 

Emily  S.  Perkins 

2JXA  £=*l 

— m 

-ih" 

P*- 

\ 

*, 

^N 

1 

\- 

-J— - H 

1.  Where  cross 

2.  In        haunts 

3.  From      ten  - 

4.  The        cup 

* 

the 
of 

der 
of 

» 

crowd 
wretch 

child  ■ 

wa 

7 

-    ed 

-    ed 

hood' 

ter 

■p- 

0 

ways 
-    ness 
3    help   - 
giv'n 

h 

43— 

of 
and 
less  - 
for 

m> 

d    • 

life, 
need, 

ness, 
Thee 

%- 

Where 
On  ' 
From 
Still 

-r-3            4 

sound     the 
shad  -  owed 
wo  -  man's 
holds     the 

/riY    W  i      1        i              i 

1 

i-fli 

i  m               F 

((•;..  p  k  .i      l        >m 

1*    * 

> — -Vrtl1    ZL        i              i              r 

r            r     "i             r 

1 

— ^-£>-4=  _^ \f — 

-r*^ 

L4- 

t* 

S" 

±— 

-V V— ' 

H> — t»-l» 1 

\ — 

hV- 

He— 



«s- 

JS 

-  m   .- 

-r^-i 

hy  k1  tft — — 

p — 

1 — 

i,  p* 

— * — 

~L 

— f>— 

— H 

—m\ 

Cm  "  P  h     m  • 

0m 

am 

i 

■ 

9 

• 

|#  • 

|« 

VI!       v  V       ^ 

r 

H  5 

J                    -J-  ■ 

V 

'# 

m   • 

i 

V 

• 

cries 

of 

race 

and 

clan, 

A    - 

bove 

the 

noise 

of 

self 

-  ish 

thresh 

-   olds 

dark 

with 

fears, 

From 

paths 

where 

hide 

the 

lures 

of 

grief, 

man's 

bur  - 

dened 

toil, 

From 

fam 

ished 

souls, 

from 

sor  - 

row's 

fresh 

■    ness 

of 

Thy 

grace; 

Yet 

long 

these 

mul 

-     ti   - 

tudes 

to 

p- 

■fp- 

• 

■f- 

£ 

r^' 

-m- 

-m- 

r* 

((*)  l~r>-k &— . U U Mm — 

•    5-= 

■    1 =- 

— •» — 

— I 

^iA1  r 

-r- 

— r^— 

~T — 

-1 

m — 

—r— 

»     * 

i- 

— V— 

-V — 

t — ££:£=£ — 

V 

/ 

—V — 

U L, £ 

_] 1_ 

^ 


0  Master  from  the  mountain  side,  6.  Till  sons  of  men  shall  learn  Thy  love 

Make  haste  to  heal  these  hearts  of  pain,  And  follow  where  Thy  feet  have  trod: 

Among  these  restless  throngs  abide,  Till  glorious  from  Thy  heaven  above 

0  tread  the  city's  streets  again,  Shall  come  the  city  of  our  God. 
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2.  What      Thou  8halt    to   -   day    pro  -  vide     Let       me      as       a      child     re  -  ceive; 

3.  As  a  lit  -  tie      child    re  -  lies      On  a     care    be  -  yond    his     own, 


S 1  t  &;^e 


-* — V* 


^ 


X 


4>« 


yfcs 


> — r 


f*^Hl 


* 


r 


#=s^ 


Up  -  right,  sim  -  pie,  free  from  art;  Make  me  as  a  wean  -  ed  child, 
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bless    - 

ing 

from 

a 

bove. 

sees 

The 

weak 

■    est 

saint 

up 
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his 

knees. 
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"Hear 

what 

the 

Lord 

has 

done 

for 
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28       Father !  in  Thy  Mysterious  Presence 


Samuel  Johnson 


REVELATIO 


Emily  S.  Perkins 
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1.  Fa  -    ther!  in      Thy       mys    -    ter  -  ious   pres-  ence  kneel  -  ing, 

2.  Lord!    we  have  wan   -  dered      forth  through  doubt  and    sor  -    row, 
the  heart's  depths,  a  peace    se  -  rene    and     ho    -    ly 


± 


v-t* 


3.  In 


4.  Now,    Fa -ther!  now 


Thy     dear  pres -ence  kneel   -  ing, 


Fain  would  our 

And  Thou  hast 

A    -  bides;  and, 

Our  spi  -  rits 
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3         feel 

all     Thy 

kind 

■  ling 

love; 

For 

we 

are 

weak, 

and 

mac 

e       each 

step     an 

on  - 

ward 

one; 

And 

we 

will 

ev 

er 

whe 

3        pain 

seems    to 

have 

her 

will, 

Or 

we 

de  - 

spair, 

ohl 

year 

n         to 

feel    Thy 

kind 

■  ling 

love; 

Now 

make 

us 

strong; 

we 
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need  some  deep  re  -  veal  -ing  Of    trust, and  strength,  and  calmness  from 

trust  each  unknown  mor  -  row;  Thou  wilt  sus-tain    us     till    its     work 

ly,  Strong-er  than    ag  -  o  -  ny,  and     we 

ing  Of    trust, and  strength, and  calmness  from 


may  that  peace  rise  slow 
need  Thy  deep  re  -  veal 


a     - 

is 
be 
a     - 


bove. 
done, 
still, 
bove. 
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Brightest  and  Best 


STELLA  ORIENT ALIS 
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Reginald  Hebeb 
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Emily  S.  Pebkins 
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1.  &5.  Bright -est  and  best  of     the  sons        of  the    morn   -  ing,  Dawn      on     our 

2.  Cold       in  His  era  -  die     the  dew  -  drops  are    shin    -    ing;  Low        lies    His 

3.  Say,     shall  we  yield  Him,   in  cost    •    ly  de  -  vo    -    tion,  0    -    dors    of 

4.  Vain   •  ly  we       of    -  fer     each  am    -    pie  ob  -  la    -    tion;  Vain  -    ly    with 
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d      with 

the 

leasts 

of       the 

stall; 

An    - 

gels 

a    - 

dore 

Him, 

in 

E 

-     dom 

and 

of  - 

f'rings    di   - 

vine? 

Gems 

of 

the 

moun 

•  tain, 

and 

gift 

9       would 
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fa     - 

vor      se  - 
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Rich   - 

er 

by 

far 
1 

is 

the 

m- 

=f* 

-*- 
1 

r— 

— S 1 

— » — 

^2= 

— » » — 

"1 — r — 

rR 1 

-*-  -J- 

— p — 

-m — 
I 

-# — , 
— t 

— » — 
-| 

— * 1 

— • 

-f- 

— i- 

-1 

-1 

i      i 

— i — 

— m — 
1 

— i 

— * — i 

I 

=f=3= 

1 

-1 — 

3-~ZT~ 

A 

— i  — 

-h 
—m — 

i i — 

—St 

1 

— J-, 

r-4— 

— j— 

— m a 

H 1    J   11  '—-7-1 

II 

g2     jd 

»  — 

— 9 — 

'— rt 

-J-i 

l*^- 

— H ■ y m y — h-H ■       l 

-e- 

IJ 

ri    •     zon 

a  - 

dom   ■ 

ing, 

Guide 

where  our     in    -   fant  Re  -  deem  -  er     is 

laid. 

slum  -  ber 

re  - 

clin   - 

ing. 

Mak 

■    er,   and    Mon  -  arch,  and    Sav  -  iour    of 

all. 

pearls 

of 

the 

o    - 

cean, 

Myrrh 

from  the      for  -   est,  and    gold    from  the 

miner 

heart's 

ad 
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tion; 

Dear 

-    er     to     God      are  the  prayers    of    the 

poor. 
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Sometimes  A  Light  Surprises 


William  Cowpeb 


MADISON  SQUARE 


Emily  S.  Pebkins 
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1.  Some' 

2.  In 

3.  It 

4.  Tho' 


S 


T 
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times  a  light  sur-pris  -   es  The  Christian  while  he   sings;     It       is      the  Lord  who 
ho  -  ly  con -tern  -pla  -  tion  We    sweetly  then  pur  -  sue       The  theme  of  God's  sal  - 
can  bring  with  it    noth  -  ing  But    He  will  bear  us  through;  Who  gives  the   lil  -  ies 
vine    nor  fig  -  tree  neith  -  er  Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear,    Tho' all  the  fields  should 
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ris     -     es    With  heal  -  ing  on     His  wings;  When  com-forts  are    de  -  clin  -  ing,  He 

va    -    tion,  And    find     it  ev  -  er  new;  Set       free  from  pres- ent     sor  -  row,  We 

cloth  -  ing,  Will  clothe  His  peo-ple,  too;  Be  -  neaththe  spreading  heav  -ens    No 

with    -    er,  Nor  flocks  nor  herds   be  there;  Yet      God  the  same    a  -  bid  -  ing,  His 
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grants  the  soul  a  -  gain      A       sea -son    of   clear  shin  -  ing,  To  cheer   it      af  -  ter    rain, 
cheer-ful  -  ly  can    say,     Let    the  unknown   to  -  mor  -  row  Bring  with  it   what  it    may. 
crea-turebut   is     fed;     And  He  who  feeds  the    ra  -  vens  Will  give  His  chil-dren  bread, 
praise  shall  tune  my  voice;  For  while  in    Him  con  -  fid-  ing,  I       can -not  but    re-joice. 
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Thy  Way,  Not  Mine,  0  Lord 


Hor.ATiua  Bonar 


RAYMOND 


Emily  S.  Perkins 
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i.  Thy       way,  not  mine,  0     Lord,    How-ev-  er    dark    it       bel        Lead      me      by 

2.  I  dare    not  choose  my    lot;     I     would  not,    if        I    might;    Choose  Thou  for 

3.  Choose  Thou  for    me    my  friends,  My   sick-ness    or     my  health;    Choose  Thou  my 
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Thine  own  hand,  Choose  out  the  path  for     me.     Smooth  let     it      be     or  rough,  It 

me,      my  God,   So       shall     I     walk  a  -  right.    The      king-dom  that    I     seek     It 

cares    for    me,      My    pov  -  er  -   ty  or  wealth;  Not      mine,  not  mine  the  choice,  In 
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will      be  still  the   best;  Wind  -  ing  or  straight,  it  leads  Right  on-ward  to  Thy  rest, 

thine;  so     let    the   way  That  leads  to      it     be  Thine,  Else    I   must  sure  -ly   stray, 

things  or  great  or  small;  Be  Thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength,  My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 
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Edwabd  H.  Pldmptbe 
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Rejoice,  Give  Thanks  and  Sing 

SOPRANO  SOLO 

J 


Emily  S.  Perkins 
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Be  •  joice, 


re  •  joice, 


re  -  joice,  ye  pure   in  heart. 
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1.  With 

2.  Your 

3.  Still 

4.  At 
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all  the  an  -  gel  choirs, 

clear  ho-  san  -  nas  raise 

lift  your  standard  high! 

last  the  march  shall  end, 


With  all  the  saints  of  earth 
And  al  -  le  -  In  -  ias  londl 
Still  march  in  firm  ar  -  ray, 
The    wea  -  ried  ones  shall    rest, 


Copyright,  iqai,  by  Emily  S.  Perkins 


$ 


£r 


^=^ 


5: 


•_+-. *— » 

Pour    out    the    strains  of     joy        and  bliss,  True 
Whilst  answ 'ring    ech-oes     up  -  ward  float,  Like 
As       war-riors     thro'  the   dark  -  ness  toil,  Till 
The     pil-grims    find  their  Fa  -  ther's  house,  Je  - 
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rap    -  ture,        no    -    blest  mirth! 

wreaths     of  in   -    cense  cloud, 

dawns  the  gold    -    en  day. 

ru      -  sa     •  lem         the  blest. 


Be    •    joice, 
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joice, 


re  -  joice,      give  thanks   and      sing. 
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33        Prayer  is  the  Soul's  Sincere  Desire 


WELLS 
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1.  Prayer 

is 

the      soul's 

sin    - 

cere 

de 

-    sire, 

Ut    - 

tered 

or 

2.  Prayer 

is 

the        bur 

den 

of 

a 

sigh, 

The 

fall   • 

ing 

3.  Prayer 

is 

the        sim     - 

plest 

form 

of 

speech 

That 

in    - 

fant 

4.  Prayer 

is 

the      Christ 

■  tian's 

vi 
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The 

Christ  • 
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The           mo     -  tion            of 

The           up    -  ward         glanc 

Prayer      the  sub  -     lim 

His  watch    -  word          at 
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est 
the 
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O  For  a  Closer  Walk  With  God 


ENOCH 
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William  Cowpeb 
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for 
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walk 

with 

God, 

A 

2.  Where 

is 
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bless 

-      ed      - 

ness 

I 

knew, 

When 
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dear 
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have 

known 
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shall 
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walk 

be 
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light 
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shine 
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Lord? 
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God  is  Working  His  Purpose  Out 


A.  C.  AlNGER 


PURPOSE 
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I      [V  R  4 


Emily  S.  Perkins 
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1.  p»    God    is  work  -  ing  His  pur-pose  out,      as      year     sue  -  ceeds  to 

2.  From  ut-mostEast      to       ut -most  West,  where   'er      man's  foot  hath 

3.  f~  March  we  forth  in  the  Btrength  of  God,  with  the  ban  -  ner  of  Christ  un  ■ 

4.  All      we    can    do  is       noth-ing  worth,    un  -  less      God    bless  the 
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year: 
trod, 
furled, 
deed, 
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By  the 

That  the 
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God         is      work-ing  His  pur  -  pose     out,  and  the  time       is     draw-  ing  near.  p 

mouth      of       ma    -    ny      mes  -  sen  -  gers      goes    forth     the    voice     of  God.  Give 

light     of  the  glo  -  rious    Gos  -  pel    of  truth     may    shine  through-out     the  world,  j" 

Vain  -  ly  we  hope  for  the  har  -    vest      till       God    gives     life        to      the  seed;  Yet 
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Near  -  er  and  near 

ear        to  Me, 

Fight    we  the  fight 

near  -  er  and  near 


er    draws      the    time,  the  time  that  shall  sure  -  ly  be,  When  the 

ye     con   -    ti  -  nents,  ye  isles,     give     ear     to  Me,  That  the 

with    sor  -  row  and  sin     to  set       their     cap  -  tives  free,  That  the 

■  er    draws     the    time,  the  time  that  shall  sure  -  ly  be,  When  the 
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earth  shall  be  filled 
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with  the    glo  -  ry     of  God,    As    the  wa  -  ters    cov-er     the     sea. 
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The  Land  of  Liberty 


Emily  S.  Perkins 

Moderato 


Emily  S.  Perkins 
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1.  A    fair  land  gleams  be -fore  mine  eyes,  The  sol-dier's   glo  -  ry,  the  sol  - dier's  prize; 

2.  By    du  -  ty     led     and  stern  command,  He  press  -  es      for  -  ward      to     that   land, 

3.  No  pris  -  on    wall,     no  fort-ress    grim,  Can  hush  his    glor  -  ious       bat-  tie    hymn, 

4.  It     is      the    sol -dier's  on  -  ly     goal,  It      is      the     bul  -  wark      of      his    soul, 
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Thro' journeyings  far  o'er  war-worn  ways 
And  ev  -  er  through  the  bat-tle'B  roar 
For  Lib  -  er  -  ty  can  nev  -  er  die; 
Some  day    we  know     we  shall    be     free 


He.,    seeks  that  land    of  peace  -ful   days. 

He.,     hears  the    mu  -sic  from     its  shore. 

It...     lives    be  -  yond    his  dark-ened    sky. 

In  that  prom-ised  land    of  Lib  -  er  -  ty. 
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For  the    fair       land      of      Lib   -    er  -  ty       My     heart     seeks     so    yearn  -  ing  -  ly, 
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Ohl      soon      may     thy       wel  -  come      be,     Fair      land       of       Lib 
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There  is  a  Field  in  Flanders 
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i.  There 
3.  There 

3.  There 
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is  a     field  in  Flan  -  ders...      Where  yel  -  low  king -cups     stand;  Like 

is  a     wood  in  Flan  -  ders,..       A  lit    -    tie  shimm'ring    wood,  Where 

is  a     bank  in  Flan  -  ders...       Where    eel   -    an -dines      a   -    blow  Lift 

you  who    go  in  Eng  -  lish  fields,  0         think     not    that     our     days  Are 
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fair       prin-cess  -  es    clad     in    gold  Their  joy  -  ous  court  they  proud-ly   hold     In  the 

wind -flow'rs  sway  a  -  mong  the  grass  And  smile     up -on    you     as    you   pass,     As 

up         their  shin-ing  heads  and  peer   To       see    their  love  -  ly      im  -  age  dear     In    a 
whol  -  ly  dark  or    whol  -  ly     ill,    For    ther*  are  flow'rs  in     (Omit 
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gay flow  -  er      land. 

coun  -  try  maid -ens  should. 

bright....     pool    be  -  low.         Flan-ders     still    And    still       a     God    to     praise. 
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May  the  Grace  of  Christ 
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1.  May        the       grace 

2.  Thus      may        we 
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